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THE PACIFIC, FEBRUARY, 
1942 ...ASASMALL 
BRITISH CONVOY NEARS 
ITS DESTINATION... 












= wt _ 

‘A destroyer charging straig 

towards us! She's going to ram 
CTION it! She’: 








a 
GH Sirike me! She's flying 











Wb 8.4.6 | 











The survivors were picked up next day by an Amer 

ship. The mysterious. sinkings meant another dangerous 

mission far Britain's top secret agent, lord Peter Flint 

codename Warlord, He reported to an American 
Admiral three days | 


So there you have it, Flint. 
Your job is to find out why a 
British destroyer has suddenly 
popped back up from the sea 
bed—and started shooting its 


Then we'll just have to mount a 

B25 light bomber on one of your 
carriers, steam as close as 

‘possible to the Gulf—and fly her 


You're crazy, buddy-boy! 
What kind of nut would 
volunteer for a job like 

that? i 


lt just can't believe 
whole convoy annihilated 
by one of our own ship 


= Captain, That ship was the 
Miranda—and she was sunk 
by the Japs two months 


ago! 





VI 
_(They did,but the Gulf’s Jap r 
territory and well out of = 
range of our carrier; SSE 
nse 
a 


Perhaps it was a Japs 
disguised os the Mirando. But 
didn't you say your chaps had 
ed up a radio message which 
might have come from the ghos 
ship saying it was heading for 
the Gulf of Siam? 


Flint would! So, days lat 


I still say you're mad, Flint, 
Even if you can get her 
irborne, you haven't 
enough fuel b 


i 











ZB 
h, Ul manage \% 
somehow, old 
bean. Toodle-pip. 





ee TANEEE BOMBER! MAN THE GUNS! 


Oops, flight-dock’s a JF] 
it narrow, Still, no 








VII try 40 ditch close to those 


rocks, Wait a sec—Jap 
shipst can ist manage @ / 


Well, I'm off. Now. 
FO find the @ Jap = 











t's the Miranda! There's a).O. 
cruiser too, but what's that 
extraordinary looking ship 
alongside it? ‘ 


PAARL 
YANKEE BOMBER! 


MAN THE GUNS! s 








Well, if I'm going down, 
I'm taking the Miranda, 


{ Right down the \= 
funnel! She wan't g 









Flint made for the 
mystery vessel — 


_!\ THE PRINCE OF WALES!” 






! wonder what those 
chappies are doing? It’s as 
though they were waiting 

for King Neptune himself to 


looking for me! Time to. jam 
disappear! 

















Divers! Just i wy ae 
what is going ei ap ag 
y‘re hauling 
on here? something up! 
ty i 
T 





to be the pride of our Navy till the 
Japs sunk her! So that's what the 
yellow fiends are up to—they're 
salvaging our ships! They could ff 
double their battle fleet! i 













os s 


it's something bit 
Something VERY bi 





























The Repulse was sunk at the 
/” same time,so she's probably 
next on the Nips’ list! I've got 
to stop them—but first | need 
one of these diving suits! 


iN 




























































































Keep rolling! | want thi 
wn cleared by 


THE DRIVE INTO GERMANY CONTINUES! 


Dy hurry, Top. At this rate | Xe, Caaued almost chopped the 


iat $e 
Aaarrrggghhh! } 


mn 
the Rhine 
Borat vd 
d Rayker who 
q 6 ee yl te pre top General Pe 
RFE.) being assnssinated by a group of SS 
7] commandos posing as Americans, 





\ (Don't count onit. That 5S hit) 


ie 


figure the war will be over }a2—__ generaland they're no i 


amateurs. So they'll be trying } \ 


7 again real soon. yy 


i 

















Cover us, Tulsa! We're 
going to wipe those 
creeps out! 


“\ RAYKER’S HERE!” 7 


The Germans were in a small Spe V That takes care of ) «| We charge as soon as ) 





wood.» [<1 you, buddy! - DNY these eggs explode! 








[i avess they must have been 
AS 


cut off when the others 





Good work, Sergeant. 
_ Now geta good \’ 
night's sleep—you've 


Kare on their own soil. 
Mt reckon this war will 




















Death to the )| | 
Americans! {| 


Heil Hitler! The Third 
Reich will never be 
defeated! y= 


It was those SSmen 
disguised as GI's. Get 
your men out there and 
hunt them down! 





li didn’t toke Rayker long 1 pick up the Germans" 
tracks 
Looks like they took off 
towards that hill, Top. 
And we can't be that far 
behind them. 


creeps ore trickier 
“(than a barrelful of 
S{ snakes. 


Let those others go! lwant® 
Lf the Americans to know who is 
responsible for this ambush! / 


But ay they yor oll 


Good. Now we must 
split them up. a 
a 


rr 
(1 bet amonth's pay 
/_that was a sniper! 








“ THAT TREE'S BEEN BOOBY-TRAPPED!” 9 


I don't like it. Thar ~~] [scon— 
sharpshooter could pick us Ps 
off real easy. We've caught up! There’s 


one of our jeeps! And! 


‘Jest keep moving and don’t shine ithiey ve found 
lose that trail. That bullet was), " Ty ee 4 
panes to slow us down. 44 : . RNS . 
y ; HZ ; 
9, 









Need any help, 





‘- 





‘t. 1 figure he's 
probably moved off— 3 
otherwise we'd have known )- 
about it by now. 














(Hit the gas and let's ger) a Gecmons Hed covered) every 


outta here, Junkyard! eventuality! 


upteedinkyatas AY pmecgsng 
SJ SUS, 
x \ \\ A Look out! That 


‘i tree!: 





aes AY 
(The Americans are) h 


going back! 





Um afraid this ain't your 
lucky day. And if you'll 
come with us, our 
(commandin officer wishes 
- to have alittle talk with 


‘\ 
\ 


wh 
Ss 
ays if a i WD. 28.4.84 Q 
There's a hard time ahead for Rayker NEXT WEEK. 








It’s 1994 and WWI has ended in an uneasy truce. 
The government of the small A 


Bloc) inspired coup. Pilots’ of the 
al Harrier Squadron—their identi 
arrived to help ( 
in his guerilla war against Colonel Badoldi, 
the blood-thirsty mercenary leader of the eoup— 





{ cannot put a plane into th 


. sky without the risk of us 
“shooting it dowat ye? 


mo 3 | as 
2 ed > ‘Meanwhile, Spike 
\ {we control the air! a ._ Fire! they cannot be allowed poka te wise) mottos 
rE : 


to escape! - $ brought iito his canip: 
l— 
ee ‘ 2 
Ss 4 = 
a, \S Pastor Brown—I must 
—{ speal 


ea \{ 





“\ | MUST STOP FURTHER KILLING!” WW 


Pastor Brown was a missionary whom Spike I must talk to Bodoldi. | must An hour later, Captain Spiers led a force of rebels into 
imprisoned for security reasdos stop further killing! the jungle— 


Terrible mistake! Badoldi <5. Ae ‘i 
think | try to kill him in Ye Ne 








canoe—he shoot my friend Sa eoee 
but} escape. : é Tean’t let you leave— 
pone measaaes sir. Badoldi would not listen 

‘adoldihos J anyway! 

ZA destroyed the | [Reked Ssh 


Foss 5 
Our task will be 10 pick up )_~@ 
‘as many survivors from the village 
(as we can and lead them to 


safety. a 
fh ree 
WF 


sls a 


Pierre Renault were on patrol Pity we can’t spare the fuel 


to harass them any more, < 


Meanwhile, the Harriers of Hans Vogel ond \ iia a ae eae 
3 x 


Hans, 


EPPS ee 
Ja! That would have made it @° 


\ easier for Spike and his mento 7s. 
move about in the'jungle, < 


That evening as Hob Hogger of the Harrier 
Squadron strolled around the camp 


y mT | 
i 


Pastor—don't be craz; 
Come out of there! 
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12 “\ MY PEOPLE ARE INNOCENT 


Hob managed to reach Squadron Commander K 
Keg Coburn’s but— 






ws 
° 


Sorry, young man... ars 
I'must save my people! - The pastor, Keg! He's ny 
<7 Imus? speak to ‘ g gone tosee vs ee 
Badoldit Badoldi. iN Pastor Brown's heading for 
; Badoldi, Spike—he can't be 
permittedtoreachhim! © 


Hi Agta! 


An embushl) 4 a Pastor Brown. 
' this we 7 
AM Ui 
Whe soa Rag LaN\ TM 
aif 


” My people are innocens! i 
wish to be taken to Colonel 


Bodoldi! 
(Bedoldlt Foy. 


captured torpedo-boat, 

Right, Sarge. 
buddies, Sean O*Bannion and i ——— Vil just have 
Sergeant Lonnigan, are waging g A @ quick Joak st N 
private war against the Japs. An i Tia praneliars that wrecke 
attack by a Kamikaze plane f repaired. We're Manheserss 
forces them to beach the boat ona | ready fo pull out, 


‘i something 
lonely island for repairs. i > Jackson. aboard iA 


could use. 





Helping to run the boot were two Yonk 
soilors, Chief Petty Officer Parrott 
ond Seaman Tully, Just thea 


It’s balanced on a ridge 

of coral ahove deeper 

water. | hope it doesn't 
slide over, 
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iT Now they're machin 
fi gunning us. The: 





‘Naw! They saw a N 

boat and a Nip plane. 
by They just naturally 
figured we was the 
enemy! its 





Strewth, there's 
another bomb! One 
of those dropped 
by the Thunderbolts 
didn‘? go off! Could 
be a dud. Or maybe 





-—Aligy O 2 


he blast has tipped the 
plane off the coral. I've 
got to get out before | 
drown! 
: 





U.4.J.! You're 
okay! Come on, 
buddy, them 
maniacs have 











Good job you Limeys have 

got hard heads! But 

you're badly bruised, 
’ 














The blast caught 
“him. He's concussed. ) 
Get him ashore — 





» 


An explosion under water 
sends out shock waves. it 
was like being hit with a 
sledgehammer. I'll be alright — 
but how about the boat? gaan" 























1 saw something interestin: 
in that plane before it sank. 
If the bomb hasn't destroyed 


It’s been holed by a bomb splinter “it with y. 
and some machine-gun bullets! r ? You.need a 
Looks like we ain’t leaving as jes a_i slong to keep you 
soon as we figured! 7 rouble. 





4G, 


s trouble gettin: 
in and out now! Jf 


o) VIEL 





A Nip code book! I#'ll soon di 
‘out, then we can listen in to the 
Japs’ plans. Get the boat's radio 
working, O'Bannion. ‘A signal's comin 
Loud and ¢l 


ro 


ores sid 
i my! 


i 








Bf Keep moving the logs from 
{ behind the boat fo tha frant, 
mate! We've got to ge? the 
boot under the traes before 
“A that Jap task force shows up! 
Ss 
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BEEZ GM 


"dasay 4Oaly ays Sso439D 
sd4oy yun [DAOY Ysp Bys JO aj21OA AsQAOII4 PasNOULID UD saisios Gis snorqnyduip 
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 LYOGY TW SUN L) 
LYON ENYIY IAF DUM YYYLLIYP 
PRAM Y PULMISA TAS CWA 
O7F-LU MW AFRIOT FHL SSOLW 
ALIS GAd 7H HM GIGS FLL 
LITRE WOODS FEA NY 2bCL EW, 
W)YIGN 1 LAW F3 APD PHO Ftd 
ANOX? ills G10 WY QL 
RWG | 7 EMMI CH -LUMD | 








ONIGNYT aNuog- 


qd ay PHTIY menial | 3 a ; | YN 
eHWondnd NVid SaivoNiM | SUI A918d et 
| acne KS 





Nick Hooker and Foxy Fenton escape from Dartmoor. But 
their troubles are just starting, as their bid for freedom 
lands them inadvertantly in No. 19 Commando Brigade, So, 
while their new mates battle bravely, Nick and Foxy do 
their best to keep out of sight—fortunately for us, not 
very successfully. There are lots of laughs and thrills with 
these two reluctant Commandos, starting in pictures 


rr 


NEXT WEEK, 0c bel 





ADVERTISEMENTS 




















animals need your help 
..join the RSPCA now! 


£POAI narca nareamacae 


for anyone who joins the RSPCA. 
“ya gyb lots more too Magazinen, 


ermmenira 
1s 
RSPCA Junker Member, 








READER? 


YOU CAN BECOME 
ONE BY SENDING 





NYGNGNONY 
STAMPS 


ca, vous, pace wo coueg | £14,82 TO:— 
“ rw ea tai WARLORD 








w with low priced 
Ss. Don't miss out, 


Subscription Dept., 
0. C. Thomson Ltd, 
7 Bank Street, 

DUNDEE 0D1 SHV, 


{eo different stamps. plus 
Request Yp upwards 
is, Bush(A), 1677 Wim 
Road, Bournemouth, 

FANTASTIC! 174. tags plus 140 







This will ensure you 






coats, OF arms frees receive a copy of your 
quest appro: P. a, i 
Woodside ‘eisnninoton favourite paper every 


week for a year, 
\f you live overseas 
the cost is £18.33, 


250 stamps free when first apply: 
ing for. our approvals, D, Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood: 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 





PE ga 


STARBLAZER 


TO THE: GALACTIC RIM 


ickets, 448: 1 hs 
fs able, 20pleach 
(AT YOUR NEWSAGENT'S - 





DOUBLE-CROSS ON THE BORDER CROSSING! 











posted to In adviser on Ginks to the 
alry regiment of Dashett’s Hor: 
stolen by the bandit 
three-man expedition 





That's it, Ranjit Khan—we'll LB 
soon shift that wiley fox from ) “fy 
his cave! ty 


Naim Shoah, death waits 
out there! 








In here also. A moving 
target has more chance. 
Solead the way, my 
brother! - 


Ss SY 
SS LY 
Sofety lies in that 
fissure if lean reach it, 

2 > 
‘ Y @ 
+O 


The bullets are causing SJ 
fi the groundto move! 5 J ) 
a ~. op y 
ie 


Sh 





Waggers set course for the border 
with Afghanistan which he had not 


long left... 







This is the ferry crossing. 
No sign of Captain Jamal yer. 






We get Naim Shah and 
the gold will be 
handed into the care 
of the Afghan Army. 
Thee was my deal with 

Captain Jamal. 





Captain Jamal, you 
are acting most 
peculiar. 


Silence, fool! Be still 
whilst | off-load my gold. 


4 


\ Feringee, you and the. 
i Sowars will domy 
bidding. Thi 


C1 shoor well. 








Out cold! Hit his head, 

no doubt! But he'll live. 

‘to swing on a rope! Tie 

him up and we'll collect, 

that gold he stole from 
the caravan. 


might not just a 
of this wealth stick 
to our fingers? 


boodle goes back to 
the merchants it od 


Next, feringee, you shall 
drive this iron beetle on to, 
IX the raft. Refusal means 
bullets in the heads of your 
men. 


“ THE RIVER HAS TAKEN THEM BOTH!" 


Now you show sense, So our deal was just a trick, 
Feringee. Have your sowars 
pull on the ropes, Draw this 


21 
Pe I shall be rich while you \ 
Z Jamal. You used me to get | } three are sought as the 
Z your hooks into the gol : robbers. You will not be 
raft out into the river. = 


found. The deep water 
of this river shall hide 
your bodies and the iron)h 
beetle. 


Atlast you 
understand, 


Waggers-Sahib— 
look! Behind the 


Waggers reported back 10 the 


headquarters of Dashett’s Horse 
The river has taken them 


Sir, these two men was 
both, Waggers-Sah ‘only obeying my orders in 
what happened. 





Which means you shoulder 
Wy all the blame for nearly 
starting another Afghan —~ 
a Wer, Jittering the Frontier 


Yet, Colonel Sahib, the 
colour sergeant did break Quite interesting these 

up a dacoit gang and tanks! Useful vehicles, but 
recover much stolen gold. they'll never take the place 


A good point, Captain 
Khudad Khan. However lam 
not sure India is really ready, 
wr for Sergeant Waggers. 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER NUMBER ONE. 
THIS WEEKS CHALLENGE: 
Q. TX.0.Q.F.SB, M.J. 


Dear Warlord, 
I recently discovered the identity of an enemy [RS 
agent so | tracked him down and shadowed him for 
| two hours. Eventually, he led me to his H. 


B. 

1.M.L.0.Q. (Heliograph Set) 
Fine work Agent.We are pheeleg out the info $5) 
from the tiles you sent. Meanwhile, other 
ts should on the lookout for this symbol, |e 


which we believe the subversive. group uses 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 
London NWS 3BN. 





Dear Warlord, WWER. 
I have written a short story for you: 
LONE KILLER WARLORDS W 
Friday night, 10.30 p.m. A lone Commando, code-name Eagle, rowed 
ward the German shore with a mini rocket gun across his back. The gun 
would be used to carry out his mission—to kill top German secret-agent, Major 
Klaus Schmitt. After carefully concealing his rubber dinghy, Eagle set off to 


had ¢. 
° fly f find a hill which averlooked the road to Cologne, on which the major would be 


tl 
engines. he plane 


fe] 
i whee, jie wes called our to 
is i 
je would go instead. Me dae ea 
Plane blew op in mid. ae 
oir, 


X. D.ULX.V, F. 
(Spycrafy book) ais 


travelling. 

An hour passed before, using powerful field glasses, Eagle picked out 
Schmitt's staff car, Eagle fired a single rifle shat as the car rounded a bend, 
puncturing a tyre. As the driver examined the wheel, Eagle took aim with the 
rocket-gun and released a powerful missile. The night-sky was filled with light 
as the car exploded into flames. Eagle smiled with satisfaction and set off for 
his rendezvous point, 

T.0.B.X.A.B.0. X.L. L.C.C.X.1.V. (Super Code Kit and Fingerprint Kit) 


Dear Warlord, 

I'm writing to tell you about my uncle and 
his mates who were stationed together during 
wwil. 

One day my uncle's mates decided to play 
@ trick on him. One of them lay down in front 
of the barracks and the others poured tomato 

WD. 28.4.84 


ketchup all over him. 

My uncle came out of the barracks and 
saw his mate lying, covered in “blood”. He 
bent down and you can imagine the fright he 
got when his mate jumped up and started 
singing! 


A. A.B.T.B8.0. (Warlord Belt) 


LLK ALK. 









23 






ashe seen photos of German soldiers and 


i Dear w, 
y i ‘ark 
wear small cylindrical casks a the ii 
porca o se tell me-what these are! 












it 
Warlord ek I go¢ 
hacks. Could you plea: oll the inf, 8 Which js Ri tie Computer for 
Our proble, taken fy, fe are nf, oUF 
(aids recensy, curt °M other fering 
X. Y.8.0.1.B.0. Y.0.8 ys Wh ¥. have PS into 
LLXLEP.B. (Warlord Bett) Fray do? "° suffered 
Epi Je, Agent. The canisters (such as the The begs 
Quite simple, : 


BET garenpe 
ArESy. thea op ESUILY syry rey 
Suftedrink dove af vay KO VOW could use 
é IS CONS. The poi Lan attach pe 82 Wip- 
scare Offany ing e ppbe these, ie Med t0 sayy, P-Wwire. 
rude Ould make ¢ eMpty 
. € 4 s 


Md be sure 


jiners. 
one shown here) were gas mask contal 































= ES Re St EZ DD ie mE 
Dear Warlord, 
Please do a weapon file on the Grumman 


SPAN: (with wings fully 
Tomcat. extended): 64 ft. 1% in, 
LENGTH: 62 ft. Bin, 
M. Y.O.L.T.K. HEIGHT: 16 ft, 
A.R.O.E.XJ. LOADED WEIGHT: 
(Heliograph Set) 70,426 th. 


MAX SPEED: 1545 m.p.h. 
ARMAMENT: One 

MG1A-1 Vulcan 20 mm. 
gun, six AIM-7F Sparrow 
and four AIM-9 Sidewinder 
missiles, or six AIM-54A 
Phoenix and two AIM-9 
Sidewinder missiles. 


The Grumman Corporation won the 
order to produce a new carrier-based 
multi-role fighter for the U.S. Navy. The 
plane was the F-14 Tomeat which was 
equipped with variable geometric wings 
to allow the slow approach required for 
all-weather deck-landings. 


















; O. T.F.LLF.XJ.P. 
NAM = Ze BLOBKEXS 
YJ (Sp! yoraft Book) 

‘I 


Um 






L- 7 wo.28.4.84.8 
WHRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 18 RESTRICTED TO THE U.K. IRE, ANO B.EPO.(WUHBERE. 


, WARLORD CLUB 
is Simply fill in the | NAME 


coupon and send it, 
with @ 40p POSTAL | ADDRESS 











ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB ot the address 





shown above. 








a TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
SEE EE SD 


Be ZORNER BECOMES A HERO! 


poratroops are already on 
Bic the edge of the airfield! 








This stuff belongs to the 
French people, Kurt. Not that, 
fat pig Goaring. 


The spoils of war, Kamerad | 
Pr —or so Zorner would telly/ 








wounded men! Can you 
RK take us? 


We're set full of 
wounded and are about to’ SF" 








How can you be so calm, 
Kurt? Himmel, Goering will 
have you shot. 


The Tommies will soon be here, 

Zorner. You have a choice—fly, 

out the wounded or become a 
prisoner of war. 


Took the liberty of radioing the 
news of your brave coup, Herr 
/LMajor! Unable to carry out a 
—s ‘mission for the Reichsmarschall, 
Herr Goebbels, head of you snatched our unfortunate 
propaganda, will be wounded from under the 
delighted! : enemy's nose. 











When the Condors touched down at b 











journalists were waiting eagerly 








Welcome, heroes! What a 


\ magnificent deed, Major. 
peuideed 

_ os ae : 

be a ae 















sir Niet eee a Several days later the Condors were ordered to 
Much better than having to. destroy an impartont bridge 


={ explain what really 

happened, don't you think? 

= I'm not happy, Heinz. Why 

has our ground crew been 
switched? yp 






Perhaps, Stahlmann... 
but you have not heard the 
zat last of this... 5g 



















SOIL IO 
‘Achtung! Fighters! Our escort & 


Vy 
This will be Stahlmann’s last ngt Fi 
is going for them. 


flight. As soon as he touches 
his bomb release mechanism 
he willbe blown to 
smithereens. The ground crew! 
allotted him doctored one of 
his bombs. 








FC? 





WD 28 4.84 





“ THE YANKS HAVE BROKEN THROUGH!" 








Himmel! The crew have no 
eee Broker chance of getting out of 
The Yanks have y there! 
through, Take that, 
American dog! 





The Fighting 
shuddered—o bomb fell in 





nee so 
Perhaps you will be mor 
ful, Stahimann. 


Zorner attacked first — 
Their bomb-aimer needs 
his eyes tested, Kurt. He's 
well wide. 





Will the Condor destroy itself? Find out NEXT WEEK 
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m 

o orto e Ho 

vig gto 

A Walrus Ht pxposed( (610 g 
ready to be ti LEE Bi raging: 6 @manco braved 
{| catapulted. HF + ome errible oonditic 0 
ii sale i ee gota ppd is 

tH ene 

od Q bh dled 3b 
dp deirada 
devicess'sonme edvaboard the 
ps! and, Sometinies’on ahelican 6 

orld ound the at ath 
aga ahevlookie did his. vita 























a 













































































































































































d 
a pped 
Deerncatattiisitatss: p e aIrsche av.0 g benind B 
a A Walrus g 
He is catapulted from Designedston carrierborne operatio 
HH H.M.S. Mauritius. Grito Ach tro pb 
g Spa 6 d 
armed q a 




































































Poesedvetsests 
A Walrus 
Fy is hoisted 
Ff aboard 
HM.S, 
ti 














Warspite. 

































A Walrus comes 
alongside H.M.S. Anson, 
dy to he hoisted aboard. 

nity Hil WO.28.4,84 


















































“ WE HAVE THE DOG!” 


When the divers lelf the store- 
room, Flint helped himself to a 
suit 
















8| Code-Name WARLORD 
Continued from P5. 












I wish they'd hurry 
(chums are probably down at the 
W ( Repulse already—ond | want to 


Flint followed the divers below decks . ii 
Ain ' p. Their 


| 












iS a 
\(SPEAR GUNS! 
a AGH. 





a WERE Sl DRAGGED DOWN!” 


But, suddenly— ey =( Sorry, my old saki- 
swiller, butit’s ¢). 
{either you or me! 








that big rock outcrop. 
EX, Now to signal them to 


There's the signal. They've 
secured the Repulse. Winch 
at full power! d 





thing's coming up, 
> Admiral-san! in fact, 
WE'RE being dragged Yi 
r) A 


Leas 
e! She's going under! But that’s \Sa 
S{ Stop the winches! |X only half the job done. I'll have 


GUY THE POWER! fo 21 gs = to sink the Prince of Wales 
5 [Sur again. She could do untold f 


fe damage in Nip hands! 


Se an Ss 











z a 
A Mogami Class cruiser. 
If she’s carrying her 
1200 pound 

torpedoes. 


—=— a =. 


The Japs are too busy to 
: ' |iSu notice me. And the tubes 
YANKEE PIG! Fe, pra are loaded—but not fo 


STOP! 


BLAST! I'VE BEEN TS 
POTTED! Well, I'm not 
leaving till I've fired thes 
tin. 


Or you ara adead 
BI duck! arm 





Acatapult-mounted spotter 
plane! | hope it works the 
same way as ours! Take 
that, old fruit! 

p Hmm... these chaps 
don’t give up too easily! 
It’s now or never! 















" BOMBS AWAY!” 


cal 


“finvalrbornal And » il Enough fuel for about three ),- 
(there goes the Prince— hours. | won't get back to 5 
Wthree torps broadside the carrier so Ill have to 


ditch near an island and 
ae gi peor ey eed 





. 


A small American submarine 
taking ona big Jap one! I think Ye 
I'll even up the odds abit, Stand 
by to bomb! art 


Bang cn target?! 
& wonder if the Yanks 
would give me a lif? 








Flint cadioed the success of his mission to 
the Admiral. Later, when the reply come 


ee 
Isay, ald bean! ) 

Room for one J 
~L more? 


Jeepers! It’s a 
Limey! Get him 


The Admiral seys well done, \ 
sir. He also says he’s had a // 


; think so, 
queve of men requesting <)/— " Z 
ission to fly B25’s off Lieutenant. These pilots |: 


A would have to be plum 
*\ crazy to try a stupid: 
stunt like that! 
WD. 28.4.84 


Another exciting adventure with Lord WEEK! 
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_ Lockheed of California, it first flew for the R.A.F. in 


WARLORD 28th APRIL, 1984, 










_ has gradually given up propeller-driven aircraft in 
favour of the faster, more powerful jet-propelled 
| machines. 

But propellers still have their place, particularly 
amongst transport and communications aircraft. 
Were you see two examples likely to remain in 
service for many years to come. i 

Above is the massive Hercules. Built by 


1966, Some have had their fuselages “ stretched 
so tha? they can now carry Up to 128 troops, 7 
cargo pallets or a field gun and tractor. 

Another old faithful is the high-winged tricycle 
undercorriaged Pembroke communications plane 
which has served the R.A.F. since 1953. Iv is used to 
franspor? passengers and small items of special 
freight, and the men who operate it reckon it will 
stillbe in service at the end of this century. 


agrees: 








[—— 


ORT cane tpg yoTaCET EMA 








